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Elfcnlr he broke down nnd rushed
SS before Elizabeth could speak or

ftend where he left her. In the
iSdle of the big. bare room, her face
SSrtrlnK. trcmbllmx from head te feet,
'ill the people she hnd known elnce
librae te Ionden had loved some

Netta, Delly. Nell
Snncr. I't nnd herself nnd none of
Se was happy, or likely te be.

It was easy cneujtn ie ieik ei never
lnfln any one else, fe say that no

should come Inte her life:
hit he was only twenty-on- e. nnd she
leVeJ Koysten with that pathetic

of heart which fortunately few
tcmen possess.

Xerer te see him acnln ! te have te
(re all her life without him ! It was

lit joed-b- y for a day, or a month,
tt a year it was forever !

Her own despair terrified her; she
Jtred net Rive way te the tears that
A.nni tn ovemewcr her: theush
lie was net te meet Mr. Junkers until
1 6'eleck, te escape from her theuRhts
the dressed nnd went out.
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hew quite well that Madame Sencxtls
teuld net keep her a moment longer
fhen she henrd that the cnKOROincnt

lth Farmer had been broken.
"I can't bear it I can't benr It."

the words echoed ever nnd ever aRaln
through her mind with aching monet
eny.

She sat with her eyes fixed en thu
Itiis at her feet, a feelliiR of unuttera-
ble weariness weighing upon her.
,"I thought It was you." Id u voice

Mflde her suddenly, nnd Elizabeth
looked up into Knld Sanger's face.

Fer n moment .neither of them hpeke,
then ItnyNten's wife laughed.

"You're net going te wiy you're
plMSdl te see ma tills time, then."
the falil cynically. "Yeu did once be-

fore, I remember. Move up. nnd let
me sit down I'm tired out."

She looked very worn beneath her
nikc-up- , and Elizabeth moved silently
te make room for her en the scot.

"Se you're net going te Pnris with
Pit?" Knld said abruptly after a mo-
ment,

K'lzabeth caught her breath.
"Te ParlN?" she echoed, and her

heart cecmed te die.
"Yes he's off Knld was

tricing llgures in the soft grnss with
the point of her sunshade. "I saw
him last night, and we bad n most

orleus row." She rnlsed her pniutcd
eyes swiftly te Elizabeth's face. "I
knew all along thnt he was In love
with you." she added harshly. "He's
ilneys denied it. till last night," she
laughed. "I get the truth out of him
then", though."

There was a little silence. Elizab-
eth hnd net moved or spoken. "I
npnnie jeu don't enre for him. or
jeud be going with him." Enid went
en: she was watching the girl curi-efl- y.
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think it'H wieng te care for n married
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'Well If I'm in the way. you need
jet worry yourself. Jle never cured
for me nml he hntes me new
I teem te have made n pretty mess of
my life altogether." she added bitt-
erly.

Enid went en ngaln lu n queer
sort of way :
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She nlmest laughed when presently
he said diffidently:

"There Is cr something I think
I ought te tell you before we return,
nnd that Is er Snenth Waller
Sncath Is engaged te be married, and

and he has left Dllbury and my

"Engaged!" Elizabeth gasped.
I am glad," she said.

Mr. Jupkcrs looked a little
pained.

"Oh,

non- -

"I er thought you would like te
knew," he said lamely.

Se much for vows of eternal con-
stancy. Elizabeth thought bitterly, nnd
wondered hew seen It would be before
spme one c!se took her place in Xelltanner's affections.

Se Elizabeth went back te Dllbury,
"im me eni en as ir it nau never
been Interrupted by these few short
months In Louden. ,

Mrs. Junkers was mere or less of
nn Invalid, and gradually Elizabeth took
the management of the house upon her-
self and looked after everything ns she
had done for her uncle In his lifetime.

Se when, after n month, Mr. Junk-
ers nsked her If she would ,stny with
them Indefinitely she accepted withgratitude.

But When it was nil finally settled,
she went up te her room and looked at
herself In the slnss with n wry smile.
In spite of everything she was bnck
In the old rut again she had taken
her place once mera in the unrelieved
monotony of quiet, uninteresting
things, nnd passionate rebellion swept
through her soul.

Was all her life te be'spent like
this? Was she never te knew any-
thing better?

She hed written once te Netta. but
the letter hnd cemo bnck from Mrs.
Sllcum's with a short note te say that
Miss Stacey had zone away, nnd left
no nddress.

She was In I'aris with Koysten.
Elizabeth told herself feverishly; nnd
no doubt she was quite forgotten.

The summer were nwuy unevent-
fully. Once Elizabeth saw a mention
of Heystoil's name In n Londen pnper

It appeared that he had made some
considerable success with n new dance
which was all the rare for the mo-
ment in Pnris; nnd acain In nn illus-
trated weekly she turned n page sud-
denly and found herself loekin: Inte
his eyes.

Just a head nnd shoulder portrait
of him. but It tore open the wound
nfrcsh In Elizabeth's heart and broke
her down Inte n passion of sobbing.

Koysten hnd forgotten her she hnd
net seen him for live months why
should he remember her when every
day of his life he must be meeting pret-
tier nnd mere attractive women?

She knew the injustice of the thought,
but it tortured her nil the same, nnd
then one day toward the end of Octo-
ber, she went up te Londen te de some
shopping for Mrs. Junkers, and ran
into Netta Stncey in Regent street.

"Goodness! I was talking te my
husband about you, a moment age."

"Your husband!" the color surged
te Elizabeth's cheeks. "Oh, arc you
married?" she exclaimed.

Netta nodded, flushlns n little.
"Twe two months nje. 1 went

ever te Paris with Pat. you knew, and
I met my husband there" her eyes
met Elizabeth's rnther defiantly. '"I
knew what you're thinking but what
was the use of frcttins myself' te fiddle
strings for some one T could never
hnve?" she shrugsed her shoulders.
"Put wouldn't have ever looked lit me
It I'd waited twenty years rer htm, se

I took the next best thing, and I'm
glad new T did. 1 used te say thnt all
marriages were frauds well, mine
Isn't anyway ! I'm ever se lianpj."

"I'm glad." said Elizabeth faintly.
She realized hew dowdy she was next
te Nettn's smartness, nnd the old
dreadful feellns of unwnntednes.s crept
Inte her heart ngaln.

"And you what are you doing?"
Nettn asked.

"I'm living nt Dllbury. 1

went bnck with Mr. Junkers my un'-cle- 's

lawyer, you knew, after "

nfter I left Madame Seuestls; and I
still live with them I leek nfter the
house Mrs. Junkers is an Invalid."

"Oh. I see we thought perhaps you
had married that old sweetheart of
yours what was his name?"

Elizabeth laughed shakily.
"Yeu menn Wnlter Snenth? Oh. he

get engaged te sumo one else, anil he
ileesn t live in Miibury any mere,

Netta hesitated, then suddenly she
n'.kcd, "Why didn't jeu marry Nell
Farmer?"

Elizabeth winced.
"I didn't cure for him I

couldn't He was ever se kind
and I am afraid I hurt him dreadful-
ly."

Nettn laughed.
"He's running after nn actress new.

my dear! I don't think y en damaged
hlni very much."

Elizabeth looked nwny. She had net
cared for I'armer. or wished te marry
him. but It hurt somehow tu knew that
lie bad se seen forgotten thnt he loved
her.

Wns every one the same, slie wen
dered? Was there no such thing us con
stancy or true love In the world?

"Se you're net mnrrled te any one?"
Nettn snld bluntly.

"Ne."
"Ner engnged?"
"Ne."
"Then why en earth didn't jeu

answer I'nt's letter?" There wns angry
exnsperntleu In Nettn's velte. "Yeu
might have written even If jeu had
changed jour mind."

Elizabeth turned scarlet, and her
breath came fast. "What de ou mean?
I never had n letter he never wreto
te inc. seen him or
or heard from him fei for five months.

Oh, Nettn. what de jeu menn?"
Netta shrugged her shoulders.
"It's no biisliiffs of mine." she snld

casunllv, "flut he did write! He wreto
from Paris ns seen ns he could : he sent
he letter te ou nt the Seneslls

woman's it wns the only address
he knew.'"

"I never had It! I never hnd it!"
Elizabeth said wildly. She was tremb-'lu- g

from head te feet. "If he did write,
Madame never sent It en te me eh,
Indeed. I never hnd It,"

Ne tn made n little grimace.
"It's odd hew letters go astray some-

times," she said dryly. "However, If
ou say ,wiii never had it "
"Yeu knew I never did! I should

have written I should hnve wrlttcu."
Elizabeth's) voice was hearse with emo-
tion; her lips qulveied se .hut she could
liiirdly, feuu her words.
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